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Temperance  Day 
Number  6. 


Can  you  name  one  good  thing  about  a  saloon? 

Can  a  Christian  vote  for  an  institution  that  ruins 
more  lives  than  it  blesses? 

Is  a  man  who  votes  for  whiskey  any  better  or  more 
respectable  than  the  man  who  sells  it  or  the  man  who 
drinks  it? 


Sixth  Annual  Rally 
Saturday,  August  31,   1912 
i  Assembly  Park,    Harrisonburg,  Va. 
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PROGRAM 


MORNING  SESSION. 
Dr.  C.  H.  Rolston,  Presiding. 


Song  Service, 
Devotional  Exercises, 
President's  Address, 
Presentation  of  Speaker, 
Address, 


J.  H.  Ruebush 

Dr.  B.  F.  Wilson 

C.  D.  Wenger 

Dr.  H.  H.  Sherman 

James  Cannon,  Jr.,  D.D. 


INTERMISSION. 
AFTERNOON  SESSION. 
Dr.  W.  B.  Fahrney,  Presiding. 

Song  Service,  C.  W.  Roller 

Devotional  Exercises,  Geo.  F.  Cook 
Round  Table. 

Address,  D.  H.  Zigler 

Cartoons,  E.  J.  Richardson 

Benediction,  S.  N.  McCann 


Temperance  Songs 


CONTAINS 
A    Superior    Collection    of    Temperance   Songs,    Suitable    for   all 
Temperance    Meetings,    Campaigns,    Rallies,    Entertainments,  &c. 


BY 

J.  H.  HALL, 
W.  H.  RUEBUSH  and  j.  h.  RUEBUSH 


PUBLISHED  BY 

THE  RUEBUSH-KIEFFER  CO. 

DAYTON,  VA. 


Copyright,  1910,  by  The  Ruebush-Kieffer  Co. 


Opening  Service. 

Arranged  by  J.  H.  H. 


Leader. — Wine  is  a  mocker,  strong 
drink  is  raging;  and  whosoever  is  deceived 
thereby  is  not  wise. 

Response. — He  that  loveth  wine  shall 
not  be  rich;  the  drunkard  and  the  glut- 
ton shall  come  to  poverty;  the  drunkard 
shall  not  inherit  the  kingdom  of  God. 

Leader. — Who  hath  woe?  who  hath 
sorrow?  who  hath  contentions?  who 
hath  babbling?  who  hath  wounds  with- 
out cause  ?  who  hath  redness  of  eyes  ? 

Response. — They  that  tarry  long  at 
the  wine;  they  that  go  to  seek  mixed 
wine. 

Leader. — Look  not  thou  upon  the 
wine  when  it  is  red,  when  it  sparkleth 
in  the  cup,  when  it  goeth  down  smoothly. 

Response. — At  the  last  it  biteth  like 
a  serpent,  and  stingeth  like  an  adder. 


Leader. — Woe  unto  them  that  rise 
up  early  in  the  morning,  that  they  may 
follow  strong  drink;  that  tarry  late  into 
the  night,  till  wine  inflame  them. 

Response. — Woe  unto  him  thatgiveth 
his  neighbor  drink,  that  putteth  the 
bottle  to  him,  and  maketh  him  drunken 
also. 

Leader. — Woe  unto  them  that  are 
mighty  to  drink  wine,  and  men  of 
strength  to  mingle  strong  drink. 

Response. — Woe  to  him  that  buildeth 
a  town  with  blood,  and  establisheth  a 
city  by  iniquity. 

All. — Be  sober,  be  vigilant,  be  not 
drunken  with  wine,  wherein  is  riot,  but 
be  filled  with  the  spirit,  Lord,  be  thou 
my  helper. 
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THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 

(CHANT.)         Dr#  u.  R.  Palmer,  by  per. 
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Thy  name; 
-  ly  bread, 
from       evil ; 


1.  Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed 

2.  Give  us  this  day  our 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver 
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Thy  kingdom  come,  Thy  will  be  done  on  earth  as  it    is       in    heaven. 

And  forgive  us  our  trespasses  as  we  forgive       those  who  trespass  a-  gainst  us. 
ForThiDeisthekingdom,andthepower,andtheglory  for-ever  and   ever.    A-  Men. 
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No.  1. 


THE  TEMPERANCE  CALL. 


J.  T.  H. 


J.  T.  Hall. 


1.  See  the  temp' ranee  banner  wav  -ing,  Point-ing   upward   to     the   sky, 

2.  There's  a  call    for  faith- ful    lab'rers,   Where  iutemp' ranee  has    its   sway, 

3.  See   the  har-  vest  now    is  wait  -  ing,     Tho'  the  reap-  ers  may    be     few, 
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See    its  folds   of  beau  -  ty  shin  -  ing,     Tell  -  ing  vie  -  to  -  ry       is   nigh. 

Tread-ing  down  the   e   -  vilmon-ster,   Firm-  ly  marching   to     the   fray. 

Let     us   lift   the  roy  -  al  stan-dard,  Still  pur-sue-ing,brave  and    true. 
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Sweet-  ly  rest  ing  'neath  its  shad  -  ow,    Bold  -  ly  standing  for     the  right; 
Come  and  help  ns    in     the  bat  -  tie,    Clear  the  mists  of  sin       a -way, 
For   the  fields  in  which  we   la  -  bor,  Reach-irig  far  o'er  sea    and  land, — 
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Let    us  ban  -  ish  rum    for-  ev  -  er,  Spreading  forth  the  temp' ranee  light. 
Let   the     e  -  vil  now    be    ban-ished,   Yea,  thetemp'rancewinsto- day. 
''Preach  my  Gos-pel    to      all     na-tions,"  Was  the  Saviour's  great  command! 
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Z>.5. — Come  and  ral-ly  'round  the  ban  -ner,  Sure  there's  vict'ry  now    for     all. 
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Brothers  will  you  come  and  help     us?      Sis- ter  hear  the  plead-ing   call, 
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No.  2. 

Logan  Oskin. 


LEND  A  HELPING  HAND. 


N     N     N     IV 
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Logan  Oskin. 
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1.  There's  a  great  and  aw-ful  curse,  In  this    glo-rious  laud    of  ours,     Aud 

2.  This  great     e-vil,    O     beware!  That  our     no -ble  youths  ensnare,    Is  the 

3.  Then  with  vig-  or  and  with  zeal,  Forth  in  -  to    the    bat-  tie  field,  Let  your 

4.  When  the     bat- tie  we  have  won,  And  we   hear  the  glad  "well  done, "  From  our 


jus -tice  calls  for    us    to    fight;    Let    us  take  the  sword  and  shield, March  in  - 
rum  curse  of  our  land  to  -  day;  There  are  homes,and  hearts,aud  souls,Ruined 

col-ors  show  you're  true  and  brave;  We  must  conquer  this  great  sin,  And     a 
Cap-tain  watching  from  on    high;  With  that   no- ble  vet'ran   band.  He  will 
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to    the    bat  -  tie  field,    Do-  iug  no  -  ble 

by    its      e  -  vil  rolls,    Let   us  drive      it 

pre-cious  vie- fry  win,     If    we  will        a 

bid     us    ev  -  er  stand,  When  to  earth    we 


serv  -  ice  for  the  right. 
out  with  -  out  de  -  lay. 
glo-rious  coun-try  save. 
bid    our     last  good-bye. 
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Then  lend a  helping  hand, 

Lend  a  helping  hand,  Lend  a  heLpin 
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And    be a  shining 

hand,  And      be    a  shining  light, 
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light O    let usfirmly   stand For  justice,  truth  and  right. 

Be  a  shining  light, O     let  usfirmly  stand,  Let  us  firmly  stand, 
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No.  3. 


THE  CALL  OF  THE  WORLD. 


W.  H.  R. 


Will  H.  Rtjebtjsh. 
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1.  Hark,  on  your  ears     the  sound  of    du-  ty's  call,   Rise     up     to-  day      re- 

2.  Count  not   the  cost,  tho'  great  the   sac  -  ri  -  fice,    Rise,  win  the  day,  your 

3.  Press    to     the  mark, then  ev-'ry   try-iug  hour  Cast     off  the  curse  that 


m 


±^ 


-i-^i — p 


£=r 


sponsiveoneandall,  Put  now  to  flight  the  hosts  of  death  and  shame,  And  to  the 
du-  ty    is  the  price.  Bear  in  your  handsthe  torch  of  lifeand  light, Dispell-ing 
holds  us  in  its  pow'r,  Free  all  the  slav-s  now  bound  in  sin's  dark  thrall,  And  bring  to 
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Chorus.  Unison. 
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world  your  righteous  cause  proclaim. 

clouds  and    gloomy  shades  of  night. 

judg-rnent  old  king    al  -  co  -  hoi. 


"lis  the   call      of    the  world  call-  ing 
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To    the  call    of  the  world,  oh,be  true,     Haste  to  make  earth  more 
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bright,  Banish  sin's  awful  blight,  In  your  strength  stand  for  God  and  the  right. 


No.  4. 


G.  W.  L. 

Animate 


DRIVE  IT  OUT ! 

(Temperance  Song.) 
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Geo.  W.  Lassiter. 
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1.  There's  an       e  -  vil     in    the  land,  Drive  it     out!                         It's     a 

2.  There's  a  tempt- er     in    the   cup,  When  at 

3.  Do  you    see  the  drunkard's  home?  Driye    Jt    out!    Do   you 
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curse   to    ev-'ry  man;  Drive  it  out!  It  is  whiskey, rum, and  heer, 

first  you  take  the  sup;  It  will  lead  to  sin  and  shame, 

hear  the  Mother's  groan?  Drive  it  out  I Doyou  see  our  youthful  men, 
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That  enslaves  us  year  by  year;  Will  you  not  these  fetters  clear?  Drive  it   out ! 

It  will  all  your  hopes  defame.  Drive  it  oat    in    Jesus'  uanie!  Drive  it   out! 

Doom'd  to  death  by  "Satan's  Den"  Do  you  see  the  drunkard's  eud?  Drive  it   out! 

r— —  A— A     P"_p_  A— A— * A— A     >fc— ^— ♦— A,— A — ♦-—-& 

*$ 1^— t^-f y— ha— g— fc— p       A  ^A  |  —  =#-    ■* 


r 


IS 


Chobus. 


-D.& — Live  for  Temperance  ev'rywhere;  Drive  it  out. 
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Drive       it        out!  Drive      it     out!  Men     of 

Diivu      it      out!  Drive    it     out! 
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love     and     faith    and  pray'r;      Be     the      kind      to 
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and    dare. 


:s k — 5T- 


No.  5. 

(To  our 
J.  O. 


RALLY  BOYS! 

President  Mr.  C.  D.  Wenger  of  Rockingham  County  Anti-Saloon  League.) 
L.  Old  Melody. 
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The  traitor's  foot  is  on  our  soil,  Ral  -  ly,  boys,  we' 11  gain  the  day; 
We'll  put  tonight  the  whisk-ey  band,  Ral  -  ly,  boys,  we'll  gain  fched.iy: 
King  rum  ourland  shall  not     in  -  fest,   Ral-  ly, boys,  we' 11  gain  the  d  i    ; 


mm 


■C-- 


■m-  -*■- 


±--—*, 


VT7" —]—*  * A. A. 


-4V IS- 


■d-7- * — w ! W"v |N — 1-^-| 


His  on  ward  course  we  mean  to  foil,  Ral  -  ly, boys,  we'll  gain  the  day. 
We'll  clean  the  town,  we'll  clear  the  land,  Ral  -  ly,boys,  we'll  gain  the  day. 
Our  men    and  boys  no      more  mo-lest,     Ral  -  ly, boys,  we'll  gain  the  day. 
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Chorus. 
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WTe' 11  save  our  home  and  chil-dren  dear,  Our  na  -  tive  land     to     us      so  near, 
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We'll  gain  the  vie-  'try,    nev  -  er  fear,    Ral  -  ly,  boys,  we'll  gain  the  day 
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No.  6. 


HEAR  THE  TEMPERANCE  CALL. 
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1.  Hear  the  temp'rance  call,  Freemen, one  and  all!  Hear  your  country's  earnest  cry! 

2.  Leave  the  shop  and  farm,  Leave  your  bright  hearths  warm,  To  the  polls!  the  land  to  save:  \ 

3.  Hail,  our  Fatherland!  Here  thy  children  stand,  All  resolved,   u  -  nit  -  ed,  true, 
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See,  your  native  land  Lift  its  beck'ning  hand!  Sons  of  free-dom,come  ye  nigh  ! 
Let  your  lead-ers  be  True  and  noble,  free,  Fearless,  temp' rate,  good,  and  brave. 
In  the  temp'rance  cause,  Ne'er  to  faint  or  pause!  This  our  purpose  is,  and  vow. 
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Chase  the  mon-ster    from   our       shore, 
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Let  his  cru  -  el  reign  be 
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Chase  the  mon  -  ster  from  our       shore, 


Let    his 
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Chase  the  monster  from  our  shore,   Let   his  cm  -  el  rei<jn  lie  o'er 
I*     fe     I    J        I  , 
^ — M-&* 


:f: 


r — — P l 


mmmm 


cru-  el  reign  be 
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No.  7. 


OUR  STAINLESS  FLAG. 


(  A  Rally  Song.) 
Dedicated  to  Dr.  E.  S.  Chapman,  Los  Angeles,  Secretary  of  the  Anti-Saloon  League  of 
southern  California. 

Kev.  G.  P.  Hott.  J.  H.  Hall. 
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stainless  flag  be    this  our  joy,   A      manhood  strong  in    just    em-ploy, 
ev-ery  state,  ten  thousand  strong,  We' 11  push  the  mighty  "Ship"  along, 
res-cue  tempted,   dy-ing  men,  And  homes  that  drunken  husbands  damn, 

stainless  flag  shall  ev  -  er  float,  We'll  hon-or     it     by     voice  ai:d  \ote, 
na-  tion,be     it  strong  and  brave,  We'd  rescue  from  a  drunkard's  grave; 
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Our  coun-try  free, the   great-est  good  For   all     mankind, one    broth-er-hood. 

Be  brave, be  gal-lant       in    the  fray, The  right, God  wills, shall  win  the   day. 

And    brok-eu  heart-ed     mothers  there,  And  help-less, children    from  des-pair. 

When  Temperance  hosts  in  bat-  tie  fail  Its  match-less  folds   in     dust  must  trail. 

No  North.no  South, no    East,no  West,U  -  ni  -  ted  stand, ' tis  God's   be-  best. 
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Chorus. 
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Then    ral-  ly     all,  from  shore  to  shore, The  whis-key  curse  must  be     no  more; 
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"Sa-loons  must  go, "  be     this  our   cry, Our  just    crusade  can   nev  -  er    die. 
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Controlled  by  J.  H.  Hall. 
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No.  8.  ARISE  AND  BREAK  THE  CHAINS. 

(For  Temperance  Meetings.) 
Laura  E.  Newell,  Arr.  "  S.  J.  Oslin. 

1.  A-rise,  break  the  chains,  free  a  na-tion  from  bondage ;  No  bondage  more 

2.  Oh.  shield  them  fromharm,theyare  friendsthat  you  cherish,  Remove  the  temp- 

3.  The  sons    God  has  giv  -  en,    0  come  and  protect  them,  The  de-  mon  in  - 

4.  Come  rise  in  your  might,  let  the  bat- tie  cry  ech  -  o,      A  -  far    o'er  the 
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ter,  more  cru  -  el  could  be  ;  Come  forth  in  your  pow-  er,  for 
tion  and  raise  those  who  fall,  Our  glo  -  ri  -  ous  na-tion  now  is 
'ranee  so  sub  -  tie  al-lures  ;  The  ones  to  life  dear  -  er — let  us 
tain,  the  val  -  ley  and  plain  ;  A  -  wake  from  your  slumber,  break  the 
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right  stand  undaunted,  The  fet-ters  now  burst  and  set  the  pris-on-  ers  free ! 
tremb-'ling  in  per  -  il,     A  -  rise, break  the  chains,for  unto  you  is    the    call. 

now  wage  the  bat-  tie,  That  we  may  yet  res-cue  all  the  dear  ones  of  ours, 
bonds  of  your  children  Till  free  from  the  whiskey  curse  and  ev-er    re-  main  ! 

-K-        .  M    -♦-     I    ifr-;-fr-  -±  &  ?    "     " 

A-5-^ — jki — ▲ — <*-r*t — A-=^k — a — * — r 


:fc t: 


-&—&—&—&- 


f- 


-y^— 5, 


-^— ^- 


tz±b=|2=±==jsd 


Kefrain. 


*  \f  + 

A  -  rise !  a-rise  and  break  the  chains,  put  the  whiskey  traffic 

and  break  the  chains, 

:£=fg=^£pfrct F^— ^— g 

out    and  save  the    land  !  A  -   rise  !  a  - 

and  save  the  land  !  and  break  the  chaiDS 

fc 
•p-  -0-h^     ^    -0-    -0-    -0-  -*^-*-   w 


p  p  s 

Copyright,  1909,  by  S.  J.  Osnn. 
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ARISE  AND  BREAK  THE  CHAINS.— Concluded. 


m 


rw*\  *  »   ~   *        -  w  ^  ,  . 

rise For  the  right  as  valiant  sol-diers  take  your  stand  ! 

and  break  the  chains,  and  break  the  chains  ! 

.    .    ^  -*--»-  -T--^- ■**-  -^-  -*-  !*    «.  -m-     ^    N*%s  I 

;»  r*  ~  >♦  -tr-  +: ! . 1 —  1 ! !♦-  <rw-  -p-  -*1-  -♦— ~  -— ♦- 


s 


-I — i F 


•v-y- 


t^M" 


-i 1 

-I |_— 


*=*=!*: 


^  t*. 


k   k 


:k=t2=£: 


II 


No.  9.  AROUSE  YE  MEN  OF  VALOR. 

W.  H.  Euebush.  G.  J.  Webb. 


-A-h-5 r-l fc — I 1— p 

IS}- A       ^  —  [— I : 1 m 1—  h 


=£ 


-4 1- 


3* 
-JL. 


A- 


1.  A  -  rouse      ye    men     of      va  -    lor,     From  val  -  ley    hill    and    plain, 

2.  A  -  rouse      ye    men     of      va  -    lor,        A  -  wake  both  church  and  state, 

3.  A  -  rouse      ye    men     of      va  -    lor,      Our    lib  -    er  -  ty's      at    stake, 


H=2 


±^±4=tz:E^= 


Ym  - — m- — i »■ — 

[_i . 1 — . — i 1 


-m- — li- 


bit:: 


God's  trum  -  pet    call  is      ring 

This      is        the  time  of      ac 

A      De  -  mon    is  up  -  on 
! 


E* 


IK  ■  >  b_-=£ 


t" — f 
.-j — p»-i — I 


:_: 


-  ing,       A      glo  -  ri  -  ous  re  -    frain. 

tion,      De  -  lay    not    till  to        late, 

us,       His  pow'r  for  -  ev  -  er      break. 

—A a,— rA 


rA A A i^—j—^-i-. 

1      >_JZZlZX>ZJ 


i— r 


=  ^: 


The  fight       is    on,     be    etead  -  fast, 

Tho'  strong  may  be     the     for  -  ces, 

A  -  wake   then  Old    Do  -  min  -  ion, 


-4-r-\--  , 


^=at 


And    arm     ye      for    the      fray, 


ind  arm  ye  for  the  fray 
Of  dark-  ness,  greed,  and  sin, 
Let   songs    of      vie  -  to  -    ry, 


E8 


=s= 


J    J   J 


^    .«L 


t=fe 


1 


g 


-*— — *i- 


-J . i , 


M=^=nt^t 


L?5l- 


1 


U  -  nit  -  ed  we  must  con  -  quer,  We  can  but  win  the  day, 
Our  arms  will  be  vie-  to  -  rious,  U  -  nit  -  ed  we  shall  win 
Ring  out        in     ju  -   bi 


m 


tfc 


la  -    tion,     For    Home  and  Lib-  er  -    ty. 

-A g- 


¥^ 


-A A A »-|Ahl 


No.  10. 


VICTORY. 


W.  H.  R. 
Unison. 

-I- 


WlLL  H.  KUEBtTSH. 


n=[ 


^=af=* 


m 


£33 


fcfc 


-m — fl-*-i  r-iW— <fer- 


^r 


1.  Will  you  join  the  ranks  to-day,  And  march  with  us  along  the  King's  highway, 

2.  Shout  a  -loud  the  bat  -  tie  cry,  The  fight  is   on,  theu  stand  not   i  -  dly  by, 

3.  Now  for  God  and   native  land,  Come  let  us  bravely  march  and  take  cur  stand, 


m 


& 


S 


I*    1     ¥- 


•p — p — *- 


r-r^-r-r-r-r — r 


r^T 


qsfa* 


ft — M  r  *| — a — s — a — B    H    i    * — *    ■    B — 5 — 


3=^8= 


*=£ 


Lend  your  aid,  with  all  your  might,  'Gainst  the  foes  of  truth  and  right,  Gird  your 
To   the  breeze  your  banner  fling,  Crown  your  Captain  Christ  as  King,  Let  the 
On- ward,  up- ward,  no    de-lay,   Let     us  watch  and  fight  and  pray,  And   be 


:t 


Chorus. 


-F-I-» •- 1 1 1 — M-  -^ — <S 1 

H — L£ L-# 0 — ♦ #-L^I S^Zl 


m 


T* 


ar-mor  for  the  fight,Don'tde-  lay. 
song  of  vic-t'ry  ring  Thro' the  sky, 
victors  crown 'd  for  aye,  By  God's  hand. 


Vic-to  -  ry  shall  be  our  watchword, 


:p=r 


* 


S 


4=: 


^- 


■4U 


1 1 1 

ry  th 

m 


Vic-to-  ry  the  song  we  sing,    And  the  vault-ed  skies   a  -  bove  us  Shall  with 

-} , r-l 1 r-\ 1 r-| 1 


=3: 


-I—I- 


leiifegi^giai 


*¥** 


Hhi^t  * 


mas.  -•-  ♦  ■•-  ■*■  ♦  V 

hal-le-  lu-jahsring,    Onward  soldiers,  then  to  battle,  Till  our  land  from  sea  to 


wm- 


r-<— I— I- 


'=:i=S=:q= 


tt 


m 


I « d— 1 « « X 
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=*: 


_lZ i_ 


VICTORY.— Concluded. 

II  _f»L   N 


^P§^fPP^ii 


sea,     Will  be     ring  ing,  with  the  singing     Of  our  song  of   vie- to  -  ry. 

L  -a-  -*-  -*-    -m- 

-■&» — •■ 


-_= t: 


— ! 1 -R-.5;- 


h — j — y -^ 


m 


No.  11.  LOOK  NOT  ON  THE  WINE. 

Jno.  R.  Clements.  J.  H.  Ruebush. 


:&z 


-Al-r-Ai-Ai — A—  m) — A!-J-~ — ^  -  _;  —  A afci-k 


*J- .  -**— A—  rfW— S— aN — 


1.  Look  not  on  the  wine !  In  the    cup  ru-by  red,  Where  juices  seem  sweet,  Lurksa 

2.  Look  not  on  the  wine  !  There  is  misery  there, There's  heartache  and  pain, There's  re  - 

3.  Look  not  on  the  wine  !  For    a     sip  may  be  hell,  Keep  it  out  of  sight,  Or  the 


C^'f:S:k^=lfe=tz=g--=tg=fe=tg 


-i p — 1% — i- 

? — -^ n 


Chorus. 

-N — 1^- 


4t  ► 


\-£—l 


— m — i 1 — ■ — *-, — p < — 1= 1 t-i 

-H 1 1 ♦ -^— '—  -3 -^ -^ ^-A 

a — Ai — m Aj f-^J   ■;—  ^ — ^ — ^ l^-J 


ser  pent   instead  ! 
morse  and    despair.   [■  Look  not    on  the  wine  !  Havecour-  age  !  say    no  !  Look 
end  none  can    tell. 


-m-  -m- 


not     on   the  wine  !'Tis  a   cup     full    of   woe, Look  not     on   the  wine!  Have 
r*        ^      fa  ml.  j^_  £      >  |^    .«...    _0L.  .0t-    -*".     J£- 


tavzM-tzztzzTzztez :^=Jiz=c 


.J — p> ^_> — I ^-r^s k_^s — ;s — , 

~ff — j-= — . J^i-^—  -J ^-1 — i fc — i 1 > 

>• — ^-T-^-^ — ♦ — ^— hAi-^-Ai— * — a — g 


z&=5=F>r=q*: 


*  *      w     ~     "      ~ 

cour-age!say     no !  Look  not     on   the  wine  !'Tis  a      cup   full     of    woe. 

.*-•_  j/l.  M-.   ^•L    ^L.     .*..  .*-  ■#-    .# .    -^ .  -^     _  _ 


I 


-■>—»*- 


^z±E=^=te=itg 


£: 


1 


b* — *- 
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No.  12.    THE  TEMPERANCE  BALL  IS  ROLLING  ON. 

J.  H.  Hall. 

_K — is — |* 1_ 


:X-Ai TALA — A — jfc — Al— Al j*  —  A ~-« 1 


-A! 

1.  From  the  mountain    to    the  prairies, From  the  valleys     to   the     sea,    The 

2.  Let     the  hills  and  mountains  answer,  With  a  smile  both  bright  and  long,  And 


H±=£ 


_^_^_ 


-*— ^— *- 


:£=£: 


i — N— ^ .S K , 

-m 1 « i 1 iS — zzt?--l 

-♦ ♦ — ♦ — ♦ — v 1 — — — I 


temp' ranee  ball    is    roll-  ing, Hear  the  shout     of       ju  -  bi  -  lee,     As      the 
brooks  ring    out     a  langh-ter,  Like  the  sweet  -  est   chor- al    song,  Let      the 


S-te- 

— i — 

— ^— 

— 1 

~^  — 

— hc- 
— 1 

— fc- 

— 1 

— 1*~ 

— ^~ 

— ^~ 
—  ^  — 

-^T-tA- 

-JA._ 

_is._ 

-A-- 

-(•  h.  -£- 

— i — , — *— 

— H^J 1^  — 

_* 

— *P— -] 

s^^ 

"           fe 

tz 

k 

=tz- 

— s»»— I 

d?izzzs=5s^:=S==ls=^E==S=q' 


ffi^E 


— I J 1- 


is 

n 

^iS       —4 

^          A.           A          ! 

Z-l «— 

♦ — ♦ — 

_■       M       a       L.       u_        jtr^d 

A: 

>    >    >    >    1      1 

news  goes  roll-  ing     on-  ward, Roll  -  ing     on-ward  round  the  world,     Our 
for-  ests   bow     re-  spon-sive,  And    the  birds  their  notes   pro-long,       For 


r— P       f       *- 


:t?=t2=tz=tz: 


— fce- 

F5: 


:tz=: 


~£— * 


9-H — * — -m — 0 ™  — « 1 IS 15— 1 -j- 

— u- — ♦■ — ♦ — ♦  — ~ — ♦ — ♦ 1 — _ — I— ♦ -3- 

. ^- A. AJ ^^A I Aj AJ_ 


hearts  are    fill'd  with  glad- ness, And     our       ban-   ner        is        unfurl'd. 
all  things  must     re-joice      to     see,  The       temp-' ranee  ball     roll     on. 

-A-      -A-      -A-     -A-      -A-  Si  P 


H*~ A- A A  _k g ^ 


fcfe—JA a— {e: 


tt=C 


II 


Chorus. 


:zqs_  _zis— ^s— =is— Z3s— =Srzqs_^sxq =? 


— i 1 1 — — 

-♦ — ♦  — ♦ — -s 


j= n P-l 1- 

— -I — ^— f-1- 


^=h: 


^    k 


For     the  temp'rance  ball      is     roll-  ing,  roll-ing  on.  The 

roll  -  iug    on, 

w^SKSSKPKS 

-_p-  J  J.  -J #__* ^    — -   d  --- 


-^^:&: 


:— JA-ft-ls-aszg: 
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THE  TEMPERANCE  BALL  IS  ROLLING  ON.— Concluded. 


-—\-&-- m— m-U — i — i — i — *—m—m—m— I 

— =-«-!♦— ♦—♦'-•-♦—♦— ♦— (♦— ♦—♦—♦—♦— I 

— 1_    _^_jk_, 1_| 1 — | — | 1 


~  v  v  '  y?  V  p  \* 

temp'  ranee  ball  is  rolling,  rolling  on,  And  our  hearts  are  fill'd  with  gladness,  Which  we 

rolling  on, 

ni^^hhi*  i-pr./_£q_:_  _  _  _  _  -a-a-^-*- 

__-— ^-^i  ad  ati-acH^-^-^-raBi-r— i 1 1 1 rF— f*— F— F- 


_*_!_  _^ — | 1 —  | —  ^_F— F— F— i 1 — 


y*  v* 


X      <S       *       *       I  l/       • 


:q^-^ 


ech-  o  with  a  song,  When  wesee  the  temp' ranee  ball  go  rolling,  rolling     on. 

roiling,rolling  ou. 

-A-  -A- -A-    g     T>  -A-    -A-  -A-  -A-  -A-  -A-  *,     ^ 
fc^— fcl     Ik.      fc*.     Ifc.       Ih.      Ik.    ■"[          T       1          H^H          F      F— ^r^plF-F-lfc.    fc. 

No.  13. 

J.  A.  B. 


1 


J£3==H 


RALLY  FOR  THE  RIGHT,  BOYS ! 

J.   A.   BUTTERFIELD. 

1 

1.  Like    a  sol- dier  brave, his  land  to  save,     Cour-age  high  and  ar-mor  bright; 

2.  Forward  to   the  fight, strong  in  the  right;  Fierce-ly  must  the  bat- tie  rage; 

3.  We  must  conquer  sin,  if     we  would  win     Lau-  rels  for  the  vie-  tor's  brow; 

4.  When  the  conflict's  o'er,on  Jordan's  shore, Numbered  with  the  vet' ran  band, 


P_-fc 


— F-l-l H-H — I 

— h- — I 1 — 1 — i — 1 — I 


Fine. 


A  ■  Af-I. 
IX      IS.  X 
Push  with  vigor  on, and  with  your  might,  Now  rally  for  the  right,  boys,  ral-ly  ! 

Vict'  ry  will  be  ours,  if     we     en- gage    To    ral-ly  for  the  right,  boys,  ral-ly  ! 

Then  with.  Christ  our  Captain, firmly  now  We'll  ral-  ly  for  the  right, boys, ral-ly  ! 

In  our  Captain's  ranks  we  hope  to  stand,  So  ral  -  ly  for  the  right,  boys,  ral-ly  ! 


1    -mr    -— t-      -_t-      -_t-      -mac-       -_fc-  -_r-    -*fc-    -_*- 

_pztt ^— t^, — b^ — £2T— ^ r-V-(—  ■ 


•   x   ^ '  '  r    k  . 

jD.iS. — Angels  from  above  will  watch  with  love,  Then  rally  for  the  right,  boys,  rally 

Chorus                      1       *>    k.  1  1       I  &•& 

-P     S   1 r-r— I 


4- 


1— 


-T— *-b-  ad  r-3^-a|— ^j- 


nr 


-♦ — ♦-- ♦  -♦ — w 


•-l-S'- 


i 


Virtue  vour  watchword, March  firmly  onward;  Stray  not  from  wisdom's  way ;  But  remember  that  the 
Nil  1       *.    *.   1  I 


m 


■V—wr 


■asa-  _ 


!*» » 1 


1 


By  per. 
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No.  14.      HAVE  COURAGE,  AIY  BOY,  TO  SAY  NO ! 


"Resist  the  devil  and 


e  will  flee  from  you." — James  4:  7. 

Dr.  H.  K.  Palmer 

N     K 


-1-4- 


0  f^f 


r 

You're  starting, my  boy, on  life's  journey,  A-long  the  grand  highway  of  life; 
In  courage,  my  boy, lies  your  safe-  ty,When  you  the  long  journey  be  -  gin; 
Be  careful    in  choosing  compan-  ions,Seek  on  -  ly  the  braveand  the  true; 


mm 


=t= 


.■*- =- 1«  i S-^ t«_i>» I 


i    r  r  ■  r      i  r  r  _i 

You'll  meet  with  a  thousand  temptations — Each  city  with    e  -  vil     is     rife. 
Your  trust   in  a  heav-  en-ly    Fa  -  therWill  keep  you  un-spot-ted  from  sin. 
And  stand  by  your  friends  when  in  trial, Ne'er  changing  the  old  for  the  new; 


:£: 


t- 


m 


-r*-—» — i 

teii 


IE 


:3*Jt 


£__fc^VJ|V 


isra&azst- ±r  -*■  - 


?z:-?z=--ESii 

w  •        w  • 


v^- 


'^-H 


z^: 


-^_4^-4 


mm 


*i  i         i  iii  i  i  wi 

This  world  is  a  stage  of     ex-citement, There's  danger  wherev-er  you   go; 
Temp-tations  will  go  on     increas-  ing,  As  streams  from  a  riv-  u  -  let     flow; 
And  when  by  false  friends  you  are  tempted  The  taste  of  the  wine-cup  to  know, 


m^^m 


— L-S-VA^S-l-AH 1 IS~^-> — ■ rn ~i 

1 1- — |S— I 1- — «-i- — i- 1 i-h^— -^— — k * If — I 1 

_ .  l_#_i_#_i 1 1 , J > i^L^,  -:-A|— I 


"I  I  II  | 

But      if  you  are  tempted  in  weakness,  Have  courage,  my  boy,to  say  No! 

But     ifyou'd  be  trneto  your  manhood,  Have  courage,  my  boy,to  say  No! 

With  firmness,  with  patience  and  kindness,  Have  courage,  my  boy, to  say  No! 


& 


\       \     \ 

b , c, 1 cc_D__v_h; — : c 1 
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HAVE  COURAGE,  MY  BOY,  etc.— Concluded. 


-- phA!-  Al      A     A  .  ^PdM- 


Have  courage,  my  boy,  to  say  No! Have  courage, my  boy,to  say   No  ! 

say  No  !  say  No ! 


.ft... ft.  JL.-.4LJL 

g       ■     ?g— 1-; l-T ^ I-, 1—- 


Have  courage,  my  boy,  Have  courage,  my  boy,  Have  courage,  my  boy,  to  say  No  ! 


RESCUE  THE  PERISHING. 


-fc-P 


^-*: 


Dr.  W.  H.  Doane. 

r4-]MU4--h-s- 


v>  -  ^w -    -w-  "        I 

1 .  Rescue  the  perishing,  Care  for  the  dying,  Snatch  them  away  in  pity  from  sin  and  the  grave ; 

2.  Tho'  they  are  slighting  Him, Still  He  is  waiting,  Waiting  the  penitent  child  to  receive. 

3.  Down  in  the  human  heart, Crushed  by  the  lempter, Feelings  lie  buried  thatgrace  can  restore; 
5.  Rescue  the  per  shing,  Duty  demands  it, Strength  for  thy  labor  the  Lord  will  provide, 


rA-A-A-A— A-r«*— A-r- ♦- 


trrw 


A-»- 


Weep  o'er  t  lie  erring  one,  Lift  up  the  fallen.  Tell  them  of  Jesus  the  mighty  to  save. 
Plead  with  them  earnestly, Plead  with  them  gently,  He  will  forgive  if  they  only  believe. 
Touched  by  a  loving  heart,  Wikcned  by  kindness,  Chords  that  were  broken  will  vibrate  once  more. 
Back  to  the  narrow  way,  Patiently  win  them, Tell  the  poor  wand' rer  a  Saviour  has  died. 


-i 1 — i — i — i — (-■ 

Chorus. 


-p. 

-i — ' 
-»- 

-H 1 

— r 


l 


5z7jt5-*t*->-t^— *<- 


Res-  cue  the  perishing,  Care  for  the  dying;  Jesus  is  merci-ful,  Je-sus  will  save. 

-lU£ — i 1— i E — i LET- i—i 1 1 UK — K-^> 1 1 !->- — I 1 1 II 

'&■—  — t^-A-^iA-lfc-l-l trt^-^-A-h! ra-ra-^-A-^-H ^-^-t£-|  | 


r 


M~ 


Temperance  Songs.  — #. 


Cnrvright,  1870, 1899,  by  W.  H.  Doane. 
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M* 


Used  by  per 


r 


No.  16. 


TRIUMPHANT  KING. 


Ira  Long. 


Ira  Long. 


— N     ^    i^-fe    E     b^— -— 1 — a— — I 1 *— hr->— tr-fc— fcJ 1 

4 — 4?--*  Jvlj-J-t — |V™ '—  -*—^i ' — -*  — i C— i-T-*53^ — 3 


P 


-m-0--, £- 


r 


1.  Darkness  full    of  sor-row  and  of  weeping,    Mortal  tongue  can  never  tell  the 

2.  Oh,  intemp'rance  is  the  great  destroy-er!    Blinding  men  against  the  light  of 

3.  Let   theransom'd  of  the  Lord  go  forward,  Put-ting  sin  to  death  along  the 

|^==rriM-^=Fi— £— jjjg 


i==)= : 


S 


*S 


*=P 


r 


loss;     Of  the  hearts  all  torn  and  bleeding, dy-ing,  "Without  the  lift  -  ed  cross. 
Calv'ry;  Wrecking  life  on  earth  and  home  in  heaven,  In  torment  e'er  to    he. 
way;     Till  the  "Sun  of  Righteousness"  has  lighted,  Our  earth  for  e'er  and  aye. 


h-% 


-#-#-rj- 


-I- 


±=t: 


±=t 


-0-0-0 


Chorus. 

-U4. 


$=* 


&= 


-l- 


:=P 


"^  ^  >•  -»-  -•-  -•-     -•-  -#-     -#-     -S1- 

*  I  T  X 

Tri-umph  -  ant,     the  King  of  Cal- v'ry,  Shall  lead  His  ar  -  my     on! 

'*-  -  -  -1  d  -g 


t# — t=t= 9— rf — "3— i — =t—  r— Lr- — ' 


-O- r 1— -> r- 1 l-p-n 1 1 \-r-\ . 


l    I 
"i       i  l 

In  -  tem  -  p' ranee,  it  shall  he  vanquish'd,  And  from  the  earth  be  gone. 


,_r :•-__ to- ,—.-&- *- 


s  !  r   ■•"  -•-  ••-  ■*■  -r 

Tri-umph-  ant,      the  King  of  Cal-  v'ry,  Shall  lead  His    ar  -  my  home! 


^ — rzuz 4— rf — EH — zt— i— v^ — ' 


3T 


r^-ar 


TRIUMPHANT  KING.— Concluded. 


4- 


*-•— r— I 1--^- 
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No.  17. 


THERE'S  DANGER  IN  THE  WINE. 


Laura  E.  Newell. 


W.  J.  Perry. 
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1.  There's  clan  -  ger    in     the  wine,  boys,     Its  spark-ling  depths  be-  tray, 

2.  Be  staunch  and  true,  my  broth -er,    Life's  way       is  rough    I    know; 

3.  Then  brave  -  ly  shun  temp- ta  -  tiou,       A  -  void      its     e  -    vil    sway, 
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And  lead  to  death,  oh,  spurn  it!  Yield  uev  -  er  to  its  sway. 
But  drink  iu-creas  -  es  sor-row,  Its  har  -  vest  is  of  woe. 
And  walk    with  man  -  ly    cour  -  age,        A  -  long    life's  changeful    way. 
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Oh,  think      of  those  who  love  you,  When  tempt  -  ed     by     the     wine; 
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And  those     vou  love     re-mem-ber,       Be     loy  -    al,  friend  of    mine. 
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No.  18. 


A  VIRGINIA  TEMPERANCE  SONQ. 


(FOR  RALLIES.) 


G.  P.  H. 

Rev. 

G.  P 

HOTT. 
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Let   Vir- 
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gin-ia's  sons   in  manhood  true  be  strong, From  her  mountains  to  the  sea. 
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No.  19. 


ONWARD. 


J.  C.  Harper. 

Solo.   Moderate. 
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J.  Owen  Long. 
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1.  On-ward,  onward,    ev-  er      on-ward,     Is  our  Master's  stern  command, 

2.  Long  intemperance, cru- el    mon-ster, O'er  our  country  has  held      sway, 

3.  Stand  to-geth-er,  chris-tian  sol-diers,  See  the  dawning  of   the       light, 
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Till  the  temperance  flag  is     fly  -  ing      O-  ver  all  ourhap-py        land. 
Now  the  might-  y     hosts   a-  rous-  ing,    Ush-er    in    a  bet  -  ter      day. 
Soon  our  land  will     be     re  -  joic-  ing,     In  the  triumph  of   the     Eight. 
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On-ward    ev  -  er     then  we' 11  sing,  Ring  it    out   from  sea     to       sea, 
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Till  our    na-tion  from  rum's  curse, Shall for-ev  -    er-more    be    free. 


No.  20.      DOWN  IN  THE  LICENSED  SALOON. 

An  answer  to  "  Where  is  My  Wandering  Boy  To-night  ?  " 

W.  A.  W.  W.  A.  Williams. 
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Where  is  my  wand'ring  boy     to-night!  Down  in  the  licensed  sa  -  loon. 

m— m — m — 1» — s* — i — ri*^<*- 


1.  Down  in      a   room    all      co  -  zy  and  bright,  Filled  with  the  glare      of 

2.  Learning   new    vi  -  ces     all    the  night  long,  Tempt-ed       to      all     that's 

3.  Lit- tie  arms  once  were  thrown  round  my  neck,  Look    at    him   now,     my 

4.  Bi  other,       I  guess  you'd  en  -  ter  this  fight,      If       it    were  your      boy 

jp.     JL.     JL.    fL.      'JfL.    .Tl    ?£    ft    T-  JFL-JL.JL.jL.         JL 


£j^ 


1 


^iH*- 


1 1. 1  r- 


«7^ 


«/ 


a an m — m — *-m m m a  .■  ' 


:3=5l=:J=iJ 


g 


ma  -  ny      a     light,    Beau  -  ti  -  ful    mu    -  sic  the    ear     to    de-  light, 
sin  -  ful    and  wrong,     Lis-ten-ing      to        the  har- lot's  foul  song, 

poor  heart  will  break!  Think  of    that  boy        to    -     night    a    sad  wreck, 
down  there  to  -  night,     Ru  -  ined  and  wrecked  by  the  drink  ap  -  pe  -  tite, 
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Down  in  the    licensed  sa  -  loon.        There  is  my  wand'ring  boy    to-night, 
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There  is  my  wand'ring  boy  to-night,  Down,  down,  down,  down,  Down  in  the  licensed  saloon! 


Copyright,  1892,  by  W.  A.  Williams.   Used  by  permission. 
22 


No.  21. 


TEMPERANCE  ARMY  SONG. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 

Unison.  Tempo  di  marcia. 


Samuel  "W.  Beazley. 


m 


^: 


3* 


-i 1 — 


m 


1.  We're  march-ing     on      to 

2.  A    bright  hope  cheers  us 

3.  Through  dar-  ing,   toil,    and 
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eap-  ture  The  cit  -  a  -  del  of 
on-  ward,  And  glad-  dens  all  our 
dan  -  ger,    Till  strength  and  life   are 
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Our   ma  -  ny     foes  are  might-  y, 

That   sad   ones  may  be    smil  -  ing, 

We'  11  give   the  world  a    bless  -  ing, 

-4- 


But  vie 
And  sing 
And   sing 


m 


i=3 

-I -J- 


-&- ' 

woe; 
days: 
done, 

9 


m 


fcrft 


r&» 


-^9 


1 


t'ry  we   shall 
a  song      of 
of     vie-  t'ry 


know, 
praise. 


«S 


-n — * 


Chorus.  Harmony. 
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We're    march  -    ing,         march-    ing  Joy  -  ous  -  ly  march-ing      a  - 

marching  on, were  marching  on, were 
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With     tem-p' ranee  on       our    ban  -   ner,     we      are 
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march  -  ing 


march  -  ing     on,  We're  march-  ing  with      a   pur  -  pose  true    and  strong 
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No.  22. 


SAVE  THE  BOY. 


L.  F.  C. 


gSEEE 


L.  F.  Cole. 

K  ^r-l-n 


Once    he    sat        up  -  on   my  knee,  Look' d  from  sweet  eyes   in   -   to  mine, 
Once   his  laugh  with  mer  -    ry  ring,  Filled  our  house   with  mu  -  sic  rare, 
Midst   the  glit  -    ter   and    the  glare      Of     the  room  where  death   is  dealt, 
O,    this  curse    has  spoiled  my  boy  !    Led    him  down  and  down   to  death; 
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Questioned  me        so   won-drous-ly         Of      the  mys  -  ter  -  ies      divine; 

And  his  loving  hands  would  bring  Wreaths  of  bios-  soms  for  my  hair; 
Scarce  you'd  know  him, but  he's  there,  He  who  once  so  rev-' rent  knelt 
Robbed  me     of         my  rar  -  est  joy,     Made     a  pang      of     ev  -    'ry  breath; 
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Once     he  fond  -  ly  clasped  my  neck,  Press' d  my  cheek  with  kiss-  es  sweet; 

O,     the  mer    -    ry,  hap  -  py  sprite,  Con-stant,  cease  -less  source  of   joy; 

At      my  knee,   and   soft  -  ly  spoke  Words   in  -  to         the   ear     of   God; 

Moth  -  ers,     fa  -  thers,hear    my  plea  !   Let   your  plead-ings  pierce  the  sky, 
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O,  my  heart,  we  lit- tie  reck  Where  may  roam  the  pre-cious  feet. 
But     to-night,      0   God,  to-night,  Where,  O  where' s  my  wand 'ring  boy? 

O,  my  heart, 'tis  smit-ten, broke, Crushed,  I  bend  be- neath  the  rod. 
Pray  and  work  most  ear-nest  -  ly,       Let     us  save      our  boys     or   die. 
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Chorus 
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SAVE  THE  BOY.— Concluded. 
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Save     the  boy,       O,   save  the  boy  !      To     the   res  -  cue  quick-  ly  come 
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Save   the  boy,      O,  save  the  boy  !     Save  him  from     the  curse   of   rum. 
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No.  23. 


WOES  OF  INTEMPERANCE. 
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J.  H.  Hall. 


r 


z 


tt=t= 


t~ 


1 


1.  In  -  temp' ranee  like  a      rag-ing  flood,       Is  sweeping     o'er    the  land; 

2.  It      still  flows    on    and  bears     a  -  way,  Ten  thousands  to    their  doom; 

3.  Al- might- y    God,    no  hand  but  Thine, Can  check  this  flow-ing    tide; 

4.  Dry     up   the  source  from  which  it  flows;  Destroy    its     foun-tain  head  ; 
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its    dire     ef-fects,    in    tears  and  blood,  Are  traced  on     ev  - 'ry  hand. 
Who  shall  the  might-  y      tor  -  rent  stay,  And     dis  -  ap-point  the     tomb  ? 
Stretch    out  Thine  arm  of  pow'r   di  -  vine,  And     bid    tk    Hood  sub  -  side. 
That     dire  in- temp' ranee  and  its   woes,No      more  &     jurth  o'er  spread. 
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Controlled  by  J.  H.  Hall. 
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No.  24.      'TWAS  RUM  THAT  SPOILED  MY  BOY, 


(  May  be  sung  as  a  Quartet.) 

Eev.  L.  F.  Cole. 

The  first  16  measures  may  be  used  as  a  Solo. 


T.  Martin  Towne. 
Newly  arr.  for  this  work. 
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1.  I    have  seen     a   mother  weep-ing 

2.  I  have  known  a   mother  wait- ing, 

3.  I  have  seeu     a   mother   pac-ing 

4.  Gaze    in  -  to    the  eyes  che  -  ru-bic; 
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O'er    a    lit  -  tie  pal -lid  face; 
Waiting  while  the  years  rolled  by, 

On  the  shore  where  breaks  the  sea, 
Rain  your  kiss  -  es    on  his  cheek, 
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I    have  seen   her  kiss  the  fore- head —  Seen  the  last  sad,  fond  embrace; 
Start-ing  from  her  dreams,at  mid-night,  Wait-ing,  watching  ea  -  ger  -  ly, 
Plead-ing   with  the  stormy     wa-ters:   "  Give,  oh,  give  my  dead  to   me!" 
Clasp  him  fond  -  ly    to  your    bo  -  som;     Feel  the  thrill  you  can-  not  speak; 
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I  have  seen  her  heav-y,  heart-sore,    Turn-ingt' ward  her  home  a- gain; 
For  her  boy,  long  lost  and  waud'riug,     In  some  strange  and  distant  land ; 
But  by  waves  by  far  more  cru  -  el, — Waves  that  drowned  my  sweetest  joy, 
Link  you r-self     to  God  and  heav-eu,         All  your  moth-  er  love  em- ploys, 
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And  I've  '    +■  vied  her  her   sad  -  ness — There  was  much  to  soothe  her  pain. 
And  I've  fcM*M,Joh,  blest  the  watcher!         Hop-ing   yet     to  clasp  his  hand. 

I    am  -«eajO  ting  and   la-ment-in», —  Oh,  'twas  rum  that  spoiled  my  l>oy. 
That  your'Dps  may  nev-  er    fal  -  ter,       Oh,  'twas  rum  that  spoiled  my  boy. 
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'TWAS  RUM  THAT  SPOILED  MY  BOY.— Concluded. 

Chorus. 
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Oh,  'twas  rum  that  spoiled  iu  y  darling, — Rum  enthroned  but  to    de-  stroy; 
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Drive  the  monster  from  the  na-  tion,  Then  you'll  shout — we've  saved  the  boy. 
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No.  25.         LOOK  NOT  UPON  THE  RUBY  WINE. 

(QUARTETTE  FOR  LADIES.) 


H.  L.  Hastings. 


J.  H.  Hall. 
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1.  Look  not     up  -  on     the   ru  -  by  wine, That  sparkles  with  its  witching  light; 

2.  The  mirth  shall  end,  the  joy     be  past,  And  hushed  the  notes  of  them  who  sing; 

3.  Then  look  not  on    the   poisoned  bowl,  But   from  the  path  of  dan- ger  flee, 
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Tho'  bright  its  gleaming  bubbles  shine,  It  leads  to  sorrow,  gloom  and  night. 
And  then  shall  come  to  thee  at  last,The  serpent's  bite,the  ad  -  der's  sting. 
Lest  thou shalt  sing  a    ruined  soul,  And  an-gels shall  la   -    ment  for     thee. 


Controlled  by  J.  H.  Hall. 
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No.  26. 


Keep  the  Ball  a  Rolling  I 


Eev.  W.  A.  "Williams. 
Arr.  for  Male  "Voices,  by  J.  H.  Hall. 
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You'll  find  it  out  we've  come  to  stay,  Un-til  the  fight  is  o'er,  1 
We'll  ne'er  give  up,  un  -  til  sa-loons  Are  chiv  -  en  from  our  shore.  J 
We'll  preach,aud  teach, aud  sing  and  pray,  As  long  as  we  have  breath.  \ 
That  God  would  drive  the  curse  a  -  way,  And  save  our  land  from  death,  f 
And  at  the  polls,you'll  find  us  there,  To  rep  -  re- sent  our  cause,  \ 
And    in     the  box  we'll  drop  our  pray'r  For  Pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion   laws.     J 
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Ag  -  i  -  tate!   ag  -  i  -  tate!  keep  the  ball    a      roll  -  ing,    Ag  -  i  -  tate! 
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stir 'em  up!  keep  the  ball  a     roll  -  ing,  Keep  the  ball  a     roll  ing, 

roll-  ing,  roll-  ing 
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Keep  the  ball    a 
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keep  the  ball  a    roll         -        -         ing,  Keep  the  ball   a   roll  -  ing     on. 
on,         yes,       keep  the  ball   a     roll-  ing, 


roll    -      ingf 


4  Your  consciousness  will  get  no  rest, 
Until  you  vote  aright; 
For  we  are  bound  to  do  our  best 
To  hurry  up  the  fight. 


5  We'll  agitate  and  nominate, 
Until  we  gain  the  day, 
And  vile  saloons  annihilate; 
You'll  find  us  here  to  stay. 


By  per.  Rev.W.  A.  Williams,  owner  of  copyright. 
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No.  27. 


0  SAVE  THE  BOYS, 


J.  H.  H. 

Pleadingly. 


J.  H.  Hall. 


T*=t 


3t± 


1 — 

1.  O       save 

2.  O      save 

3.  O      save 


S>     1   uL 


1 

boys, 
boys, 
boys, 


I*  I — I f*   I-  I 1 

-i 1 — t 1 — i — i brf- — 


the 
the 
the 


save  the 

save  the 
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boys,  The 
boys,  The 
boys,        O 


fiend  in  ■ 
dark  de  • 
broth  -  er. 
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ternp'rance  pours  his  cup  of  woes,  And  sor  -  row  marks  the 
stroy  -  er  of  our  so  -  cial  peace;  His  era  -  el  reign,  his 
come     and    join      our     temp'rauce    band,      And      help     to    drive  the 
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path      in     which     he      goes.         O 
ty   -  rant    pow'r  shall   cease.       O 


save,    O    save  the      boys,        O 
save,    O    save   the      boys,        O 


mons  -  ter      from     our      land.        O      save,    O    save  the      boys, 
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save,  O  save  the  boys,  O  save  the  boys,  O  save  the  boys, 
save,  O  save  the  boys,  O  save  the  boys,  O  save  the  boys, 
save,  O  save  the  boys,  O  save  the  boys,  O  save  the   boys. 


Sllll 


^ 


i=3ft 


-=5-£ 


^^« 


>     V 


>      *      +     W 

Controlled  by  J.  H.  Hall. 
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No.  28. 

Mrs.  F.  A.  F.  Wood- White. 
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DASH  IT  DOWN! 
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A.  Beiely. 
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1.  There  is  poi  -  son  in  the  bowl,  Dash  it  down!                            It    will 

2.  There  is  poi  -  son  in  the  bowl,                                                      Lest   its 

3.  There  is  poi -son  in  the  bowl,                            Dash  it  down  !  Drink  pure 
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ru- in  heart  and  soul,  Dash  it  down!  And  with-outahopeorpray'r, 

ills   up- on  you  roll,  Life    is     not  for  self  and  sin, 

wa  -  ter  and  be  whole,  Dash  it  down !  Sparkling  fountains  full  and  free, 
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Be  your     fu-ture   e'er     so     fair,  Spread  de- struc-tion  ev  - 'ry-where; 

Not     to  waste  our     nio-meuts    in,      But      to  strive  and  no  -  bly    win; 

Pass- iug     on- ward    to      the     sea,   Eaise    on     ev  - 'ry  side     for   thee; 
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Refrain. 
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Dash   it      down!  Then    shun it   while  you 

Dash    it  down.  Shun    it   while  you   may, 
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Froui  "Jubilee  Choir,"  Vol.  2.    By  per.  of  A.  Beirly,  publisher,  Chicago,  111. 
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DASH  IT  DOWN!— Concluded. 
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day! 

Shun    it       ev  -  'ry     day ! 


vil 


snares. 


Snares  be  -  set    your  way, 


be  -  set    your 
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way!  Take  the     right    step,    oh,  dash 

Snares  be  -  set   your  way  !  t 


down! 
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No.  29. 


DON'T  STEP  THERE. 


Words  taken  from  the  "Children's  Friend." 


J.  H.  Hall. 
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1.  As     ou    the  path  of      life  we  tread,  We  come    to    many    a     place, 

2.  Some    i-  die    nab  -  it     word     or  tho't,  Some   sin    how-  ev  -  er    small, 

3.  Our    fel- low  trav-'lers    on  the  road,  We'll  watch  with  anx-ious  care, 
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Where,  if     not  care- ful,    we      may  fall     And  sink     in   -  to      dis- grace; 

May  make  us  stum-ble      in        the  path,  And  stumbling    we    may    fall. 
And  when  they  reach  some  dang' rous  spot,  We' 11  warn  them, "  Don't  step  there!" 
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Don't    step   there! 
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Don't   step  there! 


Don't  step 

Don't  step,  don't   step 
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there! 

there  ! 
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The  Ruebush-Kieffer  Co.,  owners  of  copynght. 
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No.  30. 


THE  TEMPERANCE  BAND. 


Rev.  W.  F.  Cosner. 
Unison. 


J.  H.  Hall. 
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1.  Come  and  join  our  temp' ranee  band,  Mov-ing   now    in        ho-  ly  might, 

2.  Where  the  crys-  tal     wa  -  ters   flow,    Bear-iug   glad-ness      on    the  stream, 

3.  Come  with  us,    ye  young  and   gay,    Who    in  pleas-ure     love     to  meet; 
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March-ing  on-ward  hand  in  hand,  Striv-ing  ev  -  er  for  the  right. 
We  with  hap  -  py  hearts  shall  go,  Where  the  sun-light  brightest  gleams. 
Join  the  temp'rance  ranks  to  -  day, While  youth's  ros-es  blos-som  sweet. 
-«— _  «— £— -j^H-rJ— #— J        *      ,l£ 1— \ * 


Sol-diers   on     a        glo- rious  field,     Foes  on     ev  - 'ry     side   we  meet; 

On  the  breeze  our     flag  shall  wave,  Firm-ly     by     our  cause  we  stand; 

Come  and  join  our  temp'rance  band,     In    our  no  -  ble  cause    u-nite, 
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Trust -.ing   God     we    will    not  yield;     He     will  keep    us    from   de-feat. 
God    for     our      de-fense  we    have;  Will    you  join  our  temp'rance  band? 
For-ward  march-ing  hand    in  hand,  Striv  -  ing      ev  -  er     for    the  right. 
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Chorus. 
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Come  and    join,  Oh,  come  and  join  our  temp'rance  baud, We're 

Come  and  join,  yes,  come  and  join, 
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Controlled  by  J.  H.  Hall. 
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THE  TEMPERANCE  BAND.— Concluded. 
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march-ing,  marching,  marching   on,  We're  marching  on-ward  hand  in  hand 
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No.  31. 


WE,  THE  UNDERSIGNED. 


Laura  Elmer 


Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  We've  made  up  our  mind, Don't  you  see?  don't  you  see?  Hearts  have  here  combined, 

2.  This  shall  be   our  song,     Ev-'ry   day,    ev- 'ry  day  ;  Shout  we  loud  and  long 

3.  Sweet  and  sparkling  flow, Bubbling  springs, purling  springs;  Pure  the  grateful  glow, 

*  -  -*.  -*-  -p-      *-  -fc-  -^  -^ 
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We  will  flee.  Wine-cups  ru  -  by  lined;  Spurn  them  we,  spurn  them  we; 
On  our  way.  Cups  for  us  shall  brim,  Crys-tal  bright,  diamond  light; 
Wa  -  ter  brings;  Come  and  pledge  us     here,     Give  the  hand,  give  the  hand; 
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We,  the  un  -  der  -  signed,  Thus  a  -  gree. 
So  shall  head  and  limb,  Move  a  -  right. 
On  -  ly     wa  -  ter     clear,       For       our      baud. 


We,  the  un-der  -  signed, 
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-  gree. 
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We,  the     un  -  der  -  signed,  We    the     un  -  der-signed,  Thus    a  -  gree. 

M-      J*-     A-      JL.      J2-  m.  .^.  ^_ 


Copyright  property  of  Mrs.  Mary  Runyon  Lowry.    Used  by  per. 
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Temperance  Songs — 3 


No 


,  32    "RUM  OR  RIGHT,"  "WHICH  SHALL  IT  BE?" 

Wm.  H.  Gardner.  J.  F.  King. 
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1.  If     you  dear-ly   love  your  coun-try,  You  will  stand  up    for   the  right, 

2.  Who   is      fill-ing     up   our  pris-  ous,  Who   is     tear-ing  down  our  homes? 

3.  Do     not  give  the  fiends  a      li- cense,  To  send    hu- man  souls  to    hell, 
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And  you'll  try  and    rid   the    na-tion,    Of    in- temperance  aw-  ful  blight 
Who    is    steal-ing  bread  from  orphans,  Why  these  cry-  ings,  and  these 
For    the    fall  -  en  may  say   tru  -  ly,  'Twas  thro'  you     in  -  deed    we 


groans : 
fell." 
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Cast  your  votes  for  men    of    hon -or,  Drive  the  "Rum  curse"  from  the  land. 
It       is     rum, the  dread  de-stroy-er,  Who  has  seized  the   soul   of    men. 
1  Down  with  rum!  "  then  be  your  watch  ward,  Bravely  bat  -  tie    for    the  right. 


Right  will  sure  -  ly  gain  the   vie- t'ry,    If   you  brave  -  ly  make   a  stand. 
Oh,  then    ral  -  ly     for    the   bat -tie,  Nev  -  er      let    him  win     a  -  pain  ! 
Save,  oh,    save,  our  coun-try, broth-ers, From  in-  teni prance   aw-  ful  blight ! 
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Refrain. 
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Rum    or       right will    win   the    day,  Let     us 

Rum  or  right  will  win  the  day. 
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Used  by  permission. 
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"RUM  OR  RIGHT,"  "WHICH  SHALL  IT  BE?"— Concluded. 
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then drive    runi        a  -    way! 

Let      us    then  drive  rum     a  -  way ! 
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ser     -     -     pent 'neath  your  heel,  On    to      vie-  fry  men    of      steel. 

Crush  the  ser-pent  'neath  your  heel, 
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No.  33. 


MY  SOUL,  BE  ON  THY  GUARD. 


Geokge  Heath. 
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Dr.  Lowell  Mason 
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1.  My     soul,     be  on      thy  guard ;  Ten     thou-  sand   foes       a   -    rise 

2.  O      watch,  and  fight,  and  pray ;    The       bat  -  tie   ne'er   give    o'er 

3.  Ne'er  think  the  vie  -  t'ry      won,     Nor       lay    thine     ar  -  mor    down 

4.  Fight    on,     my  soul,    till  death    Shall  bring  thee     to      thy     God 
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The  hosts    of     sin      are  press- ing  hard      To   draw  Thee  from  the  skies. 
Re  -  new      it     bold-  ly      ev  -  'ry    day,    And  help    di-vine     im-  plore. 
Thy     ar-duous  work  will    not     be    done,    Till  thou    ob-tain    thy  crown. 
He'll  take  thee,    at      thy    part- ing  breath,   To     His     di-vine      a  -   bode. 
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No.  34. 


YIELD  NOT  TO  TEA1PTATION. 


Words  and  music  by  Dr.  H.  R.  Palmer. 

IS 


1.  Yield  uot  to  temp-ta-tion,    For  yielding  is       sin;        Each  vict'ry  will 

2.  Shun  e  -  vil  compan-ions,  Bad  language  dis  -dain;   God's  name  hold  in 

3.  To    him  that  o'ercometh,  God  giv-eth  a       crown;  Thro' faith  we  shall 
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help  you  Some  oth  -  er  to  win.  Fight  man-ful  -  ly  on  -  ward, 
rev-'rence,  Nor  take  it  in  vain.  Be  thoughtful  and  ear- nest, 
con  -  quer,  Tho'  oft  -  en  cast   down.      He  who    is    our  Sav-iour, 
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Dark  passions  sub-due ;  Look  ever  to  Je-sus, He'll  carry  you  through. 
Kind-hearted  and  true;  Lookever  to  Je- sus,  He'll  carry  you  through. 
Ourstrengthwillre  -  new;      Lookever  to    Je-sus, He'll  carry  you  through. 
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Chorus. 
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Ask    the  Sav-iour  to    help  you,  Comfort, strengthen, and  keep  you 
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He       is    will  -  ing  to     aid      vou,    He    will  car-rv    j'ou  throng! 
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No.  35. 


THE  MERRY  SPRING. 


(FOR   CHILDREN.) 


J.  H.  Hall. 


Not  too  fast,     m     |^ 


1.  0,     a  good-ly  thing  is  the  cooling  spring,By  the  rocks  where  the  mossdotk 

2.  And  as  pure  as  heaven  is  the  water  given,  And  its  stream  is  for-ev-er 

3.  Let  them  say  'tis  weak, but  its  strength  I'll  seek, Andrejoice  while  I  own  its 

4.  0      I  love  to  drink  from  the  foam-ing  brink  Of  the  bab-bling,the  cool-ing 
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grow ;  There  is  health  in  the  tide, and  there's  ran  -  sic  be-  side,   In   the 
new ;   'Tis   dis-tilled   in  the  sky,  and    it  drops  from  on  high  In   the 
sway;  For    itmur-mursto  me    in    the  ech  -  o     of  glee,  And  laughs 
spring ;  For  the  bright  drops  that  shine  more  refreshing  than  wine,And  its 

▲ 4* — a P — ▲ — a- 


^ 


69 


ttt-li-t-W 


S 


*—& 


%      £=£=*£ 


Chorus. 
Faster. 


s 


-k ™   -ml '    — — *- 


^ 


*-* 


^  ^  ^ 


brooklet's  bounding  flow.  /  Mer-ry,  mer-ry  lit- tie  spring,  Sparkle  on, 
sho  w'rs  and  gen  -  tie  dew.    p  Rip  -  pie, rip-pie .silv'ry  brook,Rip-ple  o», 

as     it  bounds  a-  way. 
praise, its  praise  we'll  sing. 

^-^ f±-+ Bj a    Ai*    F    F 


eS^LbF   P 


*5E^ 


i 


■  w 


+— 

f 


W=XL 


LU»     U    |    ^3 


ite 


S 


Repeat  p. 


.^^N-=^g 


e 


■r-        ^  *  S  2 


-«r— ^ 


spar-kle    on;    Mer- ry,  mer-ry   lit- tie  spring,  Sparkle  on  for  me. 
rip-pie  on;     Rip- ple,rip-ple,  silv'ry  brook,Ripple  on    forme. 


Tub  BmsH-Kami  Co.,  owner*  of  copyright. 
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No.  36. 


THE  SALOON  HAS  LEGAL  RIGHT. 


Kev.  Geo.  P.  Hott. 


McD.  Weams. 


>K = ■ A. 1 


1.  A  moth  -  er's      joy  in        a     hap  -    py     home,  Clu3  -  tered 

2.  The  years    sped     on  and    to     man  -  hood  grown,  Was     the 

3.  That            hap  -  py       boy  once  his  moth  -  er's     pride,     At       the 

4.  Dark-er  grows    the    scene  till     the      fa  -     tal     night,  When  love 

-±r-  -.*.-  -X-  -.A,- 


=tz=t*= 


:t: 


-1= * — J=-. 


--N— 


f-fr— ^ ^ g •«- 


jS? 


-♦ K- 


m 


'round   her  bright,  langh-ing   boy  ;  While  dreams  of        life        in    the 

youth  -  ful      life     once    so     fair ;  The        temp  -  ter    foiled    tried    a  - 

bar     was    found  day    and  night;  Till  the  stag-g' ring    step       and  the 

sees    the      fin    -    al       de  -  coy;  'Tis  a      sad,      sad    death,  and    the 


-TH LJ- 


fr— l-p-5— j^at 


:tz=t^=i 


■m 5 m -m 1— P— U-a — i- 1 — -j — -m — 5 1 ^— -I 

♦ — 9 ♦ — ♦— 1-^ w — ■* — v — ♦ — — w e^H 


dis  -  tant  years,  Min-  gled    not       in      the    chal  -  ice,  sin's     al  -  loy. 

gain      his       art,     Scof-  fing     at        the    fond  moth-er's  earn  -  est  pray'r. 

nerv  -  ous    hand,  Marked  the  pro-  gress     of    whis-key's  with-'ring  blight, 

moth-  er's     heart  Breaks  and  cries,  "They  have  murdered  my    dear  boy." 


tr- 


f^fe=fcz=t: 


*E±tt 


m 


2,3,  4-The    sa  -    loon has 

Chorus.  ,  v 


U>      U*      Is      Is      Is 
le  -    gal     right 

h     -4- 


■♦— ♦- 


IS     Is     IS     S     S1      S"        U"  lx     X     Is     ^     X     X 

2.  3. 4-The     sa  -  loon  has  le  -  gal  right,  has    le  -    gal  right,  they  tell  us,  tell    us 

2. 3. 4-The     sa  -  loon        has  le      -        gal  right        they  tell 


5SS 


t 


"t: 


-r* * ft . 


Copyright,  1910,  by  McD.  Weams 
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THE  SALOON  HAS  LEGAL  RIGHT.— Concluded. 


To 
us, 


de 


m 


m 


p    \*    '    '+    y    \* 

coj'  by  day  and  night,  yes,  to 
To  de    -      coy,  de 


de 


coy 
coy 


by  day  and  night, 
by  day  and  night, 


r-P- 


:t: 


=tz=tz= 


Got  -  ten  in     a  le  -  gal  way,  yes,  got  -  ten     in      a     le  -  gal  way,  yes, 

What  the  care  if  e  -  vil  come,  yes,  what  the  care    if     e  -  vil  come,  yes, 

Let      the  fool  his  fol  -  ly  bare,  yes,    let     the    fool  his    fol-  ly    bare,  yes, 

In-  to  its  toils  he  art-less  fell,  yes     in  -   to      its  toils  he  art-  less    fell, 


Got  -  ten  in 

What  the  care 

Let      the  fool 

In-  to  its  toils 

I 


if 
his 
he 


le 


fol 
art 


vil, 

ly, 

less, 


le    - 


fol 

art 


gal 
vil 

ly 

less 


way, 

come, 

bare, 

fell. 


s 


Help-  ing      us 

To      the      moth 

Why  should  we 

Gild  -  ed        a 


the  tax  to 
er,  boy,  or 
of    him    take 

gen  -  cy      of 


pay 

home?. 

care 

Hell.... 


~$% — '-m — -m- 


-i = L, 1 u_ l_ 1 1 J 


Help-  ing      us     the   tax    to    pay,  yes,  help-  ing      us    the  tax  to     pay. 

To     the    moth-er,  boy,    or  home,  yes,  to      the     moth-er,  boy  or  home? 

Why  should  we     of    him  take  care,  yes,  why  should  we    of  him  take  care? 

Gild  -  ed       a-  gen  -  cy    of    Hell,  yes,  gild  -  ed       a-  gen- cy     of   Hell. 

Help-  ing     us    the  tax    to    pay,  the    tax      to      pay,  the  tax    to   pay. 
To     the    mother,    boy,  or  home,  yes  boy,    or  home,  yes  boy,  or  liome? 
Why  should  we    of   him  take  care,     of   him  take  care,     of  him  take  care? 
GHd  -  ed       a-  gen  -  cy     of    Hell,  yes,  gild-  ed        a  -  gen- cy     of    Hell. 

■W-      -P*-     -A-       -±r       -A-  O 


—II      -|~: 


ifczfcz: 


£=£: 


+s=s=jX. 


V  v  v  u- 


>    *    '<*    i*k    y     y     u» 
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No.  37. 

W.  F.  COSNER. 


TURN  AWAY  FROM  WINE. 


E.  A.  Glenn. 


:£zz: 


1.  Oh,    turn 

2.  While  pu 

3.  That  fiend 


way.., 
joys., 
draw 


from  the  spark  -  ling 
may    be  found      at 
ing      its    vie  -  tims 


-£-- 


-£- 


1.  Oh,     turn         a  -  way 

2.  When   pu    -    rer    joys 

3.  That    fiend      will  draw 


wine, Nor  dare    to       touch the     fa   -   tal 

home, Whenhap-py       hearts are  beat  -  ing 

in, And  on     them  bring       -  ing     un  -  told 

♦ !*_! * * 


-m-  ■*-- 


-*f—» m— £ — »■— •  - 


from  spark-ling  wine, 
are  found  at  home, 
its     vie  -  tims  in, 


Nor  dare     to  touch 
And  hap-  pier  hearts 
And    on    them  bring 


cup; For    many      a  life.... 

there, Be  -  ware!  there's    death. 

Be   warned; and       shun.. 


woe;. 


m 


£: 


*: 


-* *- 


the      fa 
are   beat 
much  un 


tal  cup; 
ing  there, 
told  woe; 


For    many      a      life 
Be  -  ware!  there's  death 
Be   warned ;  and  shun 


that   was  bright 
in      the    drops 
while  you     may 


that 
its 


* 


thine, Strong  drink      has 

foam: A   -   void       the 

sin, Or        it        may 


-•f m |^-i » m- 


— y f ¥ 1 — 

was    bright      as     thine, 

in      drops     that  foam: 

its       fear  -  ful     sin. 
40 


TURN  AWAY  FROM  WINE.— Concluded. 


•V--N- 


robbed . 

temp 

quick 


of       ev  -   'ry 

ter's    fa    -    tal 

ly  bring    you 


hope. 

snare. 

low. 


-m-    -m- 


fc  J>.   Jl 


-?-*'- 


-A-*-- 


*M 


Strong  drink  had  robbed  of  ev  -  'ry  hope,  of  ev  -  'ry  hope. 
A  -  void  the  temp-ter's  fa  -  tal  snare,  the  fa  -  tal  snare. 
Or       it       may  quick  -  ly    bring     you      low,   will  bring   you  low. 


Chorus. 


m 


Oh,         turn 

m 


way, 


oh,      turn  a  -   way,    From    the 


n  ft 

PS         In 

IV 

|\ 

,_   ^ 

fe 

|\ 

IS 

Jr   »      * 

N         i 

is 

i> 

R 

— ♦ — 

~£^~ 

♦ 

^  « 

— w — 

■^   •' 

— ♦ 

5r       * 

bright 

and    spark 

-   ling 

-m- 

wine, 

It's 

caused 

so 

■m- 
— i — - 

ma    - 

— i 

ny 

-m- 
— i 

©*  b^- 

_A £-^_ 

A 
£ 

^— I— 

— i — 

— » — 

— i — ~i — 

— m— -— 

— i 

— m — 

— 1 ; — 

— »— — 

— i 

— » — 

w      /— 

i< / 

/ 

1 

— t" 

— i — 

— y — ' 

— H 

$ 

— 1 

— ¥ 

-  V-  ■ 

p 


:=lv 


i 


hopes 


to 


fade,         That  ;     once        were    bright  as     thine. 


mm 
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THE  GURGLE  OF  THE  JUG. 


T.  Martin  Towne. 


Jt 


Ad  lib. 


:=£ 


r»  h,  r 


rt 


r.^, |s_ 


-aJ- 


#* 


1.  Of       all  the  vile  things  some  peo-ple  will  hug,  The    vil  -  est      of    things 

2.  For  rich  and  for    poor,    it       car-ries  the  drug,  That  poi-sons    the  blood 

3.  Oh!  smash  this  old  jug,  this    mur-der-ous   jug;  Let     out   the    vile  stuff 


» m 0 — i j — 0 — i 


iiffS 


¥=t 


■{2- 


I 


is       an       old  -  fashioned  jug;     It  steal-eth    their     bed,       how    - 

and  that     reddens  the     "mug;"  At  the  last  they  who     drink,   their 
that  you    fool-ish  -  ly  lug;     Put         on     the    Gough  Har  -  ness,  and 


-T- 


5 — 8* — 1$ 

-0-      -9- 


Jt=t 


q _ tfSL 


-*?— 


Note.— This  excellent  piece  is  published  in  sheet  form  with  piano  accompaniment.    Price, 
30  cents. 

Copyright,  1884,  by  S.  W.  Straub.    Used  by  permission. 
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THE  GURGLE  OF  THE  JUG.— Concluded. 

ii _—       =o=jfc=^H- 


:^====:p=0=pr=}=== 

-I IV 1 r-r -^ W i* 


»* 8^  — 


^ 


;>=3= 


§ 


ev  -    er      so     snug,  And  drives  them  to  sleep  on  some    bit  of         a    rug. 
graves  will  have  dug,  For      in-  to     the   lake  they  will    stagger  "Kerchug!" 
hitch  up    the     tug,   No      Ion- ger     be  hailed  as      a    "Sot,"  or  a  "Plug." 

_l — 4 — J 


fe 


=t 


t" 


#-     -; 


• — , 


=p 


« 


*=£=-, 


-4 — ,- 


-*-      i        * 


-# »- 


-p— 
-i — 


Chorus. 


-4 


=t 


Oh!  the  gur  -    gle 


of 


-r- 

the 


r 


:^=3b: 


tf±fc*d 


^ 


-*?-&-¥-*—*  -*- 


J«gi  jug, 

t=t: 


As  it     fills      the 


1- 


-*-*- 


2  >   0  k 


Oh!  the    gurgle,  gen- tie  gur-gle  of   the    jug,  jug,   jug,   As    it     fill-eth,  fill-eth, 


S2 — *- 


-I— 4 


^=•=£-=2=^ 


=4=q 

at- : 


guz  -     zler's       mug,  mug,  mug,  Sweetest  mu 


fill-eth     up    the   guz  -  zler's  mug;  Sweetest    mu-  sic,    rar  -  est    mu-  sic    for   the 


M 


*=* 


tr 


— t— ^— =1 


r-J- 


fcj=3: 


"Plug,  "plug, 


Is  the  gur    -     gle 


of 


fe 


the 

i 


J"g,  jug- 


-h- 


"l~ 


-k— S^- 


"Plug,"  plug,  plug,  Is    the    gur-gle,  gen- tie    gur-gle    of    the    jug,   jug,    jug. 

Note.— If  sung  as  a  Solo  entirely,  a  good  effect  is  produced  by  singing  the  bass  the  second 
time. 
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No.  39. 

1 


THE  TOPER'S  SONG. 


J.  H.  EOSECEANS. 


1.  I  once  had     a  hat  with  a  brim  and  crown,  And  it  fit  -  ted  nice  -  ly, 

2.  I  once  had     a  coat  that  was  new  and  bright,  And  as  good  as    one   could 

3.  My  wife  was  as  gay     as    a   but- ter- fly, There  was  scarce  one  such  in 


•-« — 9— ' 0r-0t-0\ m-m — * — ■ m-Wrmrm rm — •— 

■0-0-  -0-         -ma  d-     '  -0-0-  -0-         -I'll  ~-     -S-  •  -ah 
m  m  m  -0-0-0-0-      w        9 


M^ 


s=^ — * — 


3= 


-M-M-1-*- 


^~^=- \ 


:=]: 


--is — *- 


too;  But     up     went  the  brim,  and  the  crown  came  down,    And  the 

ueed;  But    now       it  presents        but  a      sor  -    ry      sight,       It   has 

ten;  But       I        oft  did  give       her  a     big   black     eye,     And  she 


—A- 4 


I — I — 0-0-0 — 0 0 0 — I 


-<K}-*| — « 
-0-0-0-  -0- 


-*— - 


-• — 


i*zz±z*: 


1 


t? 


=1: 


-zt 


rest  is 
gone,  you 
isn't      so 


all 
see, 
gay 


a  -  skew; 
to  seed: 
as      then; 


And  what 
And  what 
And  what 


"t*» 0*~\ 1 

s  the  cause?  now 
s  the  cause?  you 
s    the  cause?  you 


Mft-at- 


— =J — i — I — — M  ^  ji  a  ji  ji      I — p3 — # — 0 — • — =i — 0 — • — #H 

0 — m-m— — ^-1-^jfl — i — # — # — 0 0 — 0 — •  A 

5 — a— n— C— d-m-*-** — • — c — 0 — 0 — 0 0—0—0-J 

•J-     m  -&>  -0-0-0-0-0- 


u_ii 1 1 j-0 0 ,— i . 1 


Used  by  permission. 
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THE  TOPER'S  SONG.— Concluded. 


ter 


-3*-- 


I      seem    to  hear.     De-dum,         de-dam,         de-dnm, 

will  donbt-ful  think.    De-dum,         de  duni,         de-dum, 

of        me  will  ask,      De-dum,         de-dum,         de-dum, 


las!    it  was  drinking  too  much  of  beer,    De-dum,  de-dum,  de-dum. 

las!  for  the  fun  that  there  is  in  drink,   De-dum,  de-dum,  de-dum. 

las! 'twas  the  use  of    my  whiskey  flask,  De-dnm,  de-dum,  de-dum, 

—  _ffn — 


tr 


r— D 111! =)-«-«  -  #  - 

)~3 #-«-# •-•-#- 

0-0-0 0-0-0- 


-000 


fem=^=N=rf^fl 


0    9    0     L    000-0 

0-0-0      -m-m 


% 


stel 

99009     ■ 


000*0 


m 


^ 


=t 


tr 


=t=*: 


^— a—  ~N  -f^-H— ^-3-1 


=t 


Chorus. 


^-Wl 


fct 


'Tis  the  fortune  of  the  sot!  Then,  the  habit,  ill  begot, Quit  forever  on  the  spot! 


a — <^— [-o— ^-^fc-r" — ^ — i — |      h- — r»  Mfc  '{■»«~i — -r- — « — ^-p^fc-^— ^ — o  i^L  -| 

t t— Ft— t— Lr-r-^-3^ — I ! ^    l>    l>—  B»H 1 fe-  -^-^-fct— hK-Es-^ 

*-J-c*-A-^ — =*— ^--^J= *!*!*&  Lk-k  k  g-l-—1 


k    2    k  k 


k     fi 


-t^— 6^- 


-, 5-P—P 1 fc-r-H ,-, 

_L"  f-»-» — « — ,j- — ^— i — i " 


m 


Quit   it!   quit    it!     quit!    it!   quit  it!      Quit  for-ev  -  er    on    the  spot! 

^      ^     - 


45 


trrbnr-%=ai 
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No.  40. 


THE  FOUNTAIN. 


W.  B.  Bradbuey. 

K        I  I 


1.  A    sotig,    a     song     to  th'bubling  spring,  So      clear     and   bright; 

2.  How  sweet   it        is,  when  tired  and  faint  With    noon  -  tide    heat, 


.       K       K       k    J*      N       IS 


5= 


J 


^ 


Let       us      all       its     prais  -  es    sing,        Sing,      sing    to  -   night. 
Here      to     quaff  the     gush  -  ing  wave,       Cool,      cool   and     sweet. 


3±= 


Jf 


Spark-  ling     lit   -  tie     foun  -  tain, 


£ 


2 


i»      i»      (•      *•      (♦•       ,♦ 

0  .  0    £    0  -v    y 

Sing  -  ing       ev   -   er      gay   -   ly, 


fcfc 


:r=r: 


-^ — w- 


lit   -    tie 


Spark-  lin 


er      gay  -   ly, 


% 


&=£.— 


a * — 

-I* g.— 


* — F — » * — * — 

i 1 — i 1 1 

brfc A * A 


-A- 


By  permission. 
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THE  FOUNTAIN.— Concluded. 


•2      £      £      *<      L.  l<      A      fc      fc      U       '*• 

Cheer     us     with    thy      mu  -   sic,        Cheer     us,    cheer     us       dai    -   ly, 


1 


Cheer 

fe=zjs= 


with 

N- 


thy 


— **" 


inu 

—J- 


Sing  -  ing,   sing  -  ing,    sing  -  ing,     sing  -  ing,        Sing  -  ing,     sing  -  ing, 
Spark  -  ling,  spark-ling,  spark-  ling,  spark-  ling,      Spark  -  ling,  spark  -  ling, 


V7— 


> > 


y — > 


£ 


sic, 

Cheer 

us,           cheer 

— fc £ 

us 

-    ■> 

dai  - 

ly, 

sing-ing, 
sparkling, 

-5    -5— 

sing-ing, 
sparkling, 

Sing-ing, 
Sparkling, 

*   *  ?  ? 

sing  -  ing,  sing  -  ing, 
sparkling,  spark-ling 

sing  -  ing 
spark-ling 

ev    - 
ev   - 

er. 
er. 

1 

*t 

1 

&P   £-£= 

£      £ 

^       £ 

— b* — b* — b* — 6£- 
w     &     &     w 

u 

H 

I 

1 

sfc 


Chorus. 


Jr  m    &  u  *  ^  —^-^- — *  -^ 


Tra  la  la     la    la   la    la   la    la  la   la,     Tra     la 


la, 


tra      la      la. 


fcfc 


A    A    A- 


-A_A_,^ 


^gTS     ^    5  "1T£     U>    ^ 


A-rA— I 1 r^ ♦ — » ,-A A- 


:t: 


*3* 


-X— i- 


^^r=s=^=^=fcszEqti=* 


=1=3: 


-I- 


3t=*: 


1 


Tra  la   la     la    la  la    la  la      la    la     la,  Cheer  us,  cheer  us    dai  -  ly. 

m 

•m-  -*- 
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No.  41. 

Rev.  Robt.  O.  Smith. 


AT  THE  POLLS. 


S 


--*m=£ 


J.  H.  FlLLMOEE. 

-I 


1.  Let      us    fight    the     na  -  tions   foe, 

2.  Let     the      li  -  qour    de  -  mons  yell, 

3.  On  -  ward  then    our    way     we   press 


-■fcs gfci3     ^ L^ fcr 


At  the  polls 
At  the  polls 
To      the  polls 


the    polls!) 


(at 
(at 
(to 


the    polls ! ) 
the    polls ! ) 


t=m: 


fetefe 


3=1 


-A J-A--  —  A- 

5" 


-A—1 — A. F- 


r- 


_)_v — 4U — J— ~— — =i ™ ~ ™ Al— ^ 1 — I — H A*-5 — =1—1 


Let       us      strike    the     fa   -    tal  blow,       At       the 

Joined     by        all       the  hosts      of    hell,       At       the 

God      will       all      His     sol  -  diers  bless,      At       the 


polls!  Let  us 
polls!  We  will 
polls!   Tho'    our 


853 


f- 


-**t-M 


MU* 


q: 


2dS 


ii  i    •       9      W 

D.S. — raise  our  ban -ner  high,    Till     its  folds  shall  kiss   the   sky,     We   will 

sure-  ly    win     the  fight,  "  God  is  God   and  right    is  right,"  We   will 

en  -    e  -  mies  may  frown,  An -gel  bands  will  has  -  ten  down,  With  sue- 


r*  &  r  i* 


k  I  \ 


conqueror  we'll  die,    At  the  polls. 

put  them  all  to  flight,  At  the  polls.  ^At   the  polls,meetthe  foe,     At     the 
cess  our  brows  to  crown,  At  the  polls.  J  _ 


*=r 


1^- 


StzziT 


itt 


Btz 


£~3 


*W 


D.S. 

>      *       I  I  I         T     ^    I 

polls,     At  the  polls,strike  the  blow,  At     the    polls,  (at  the  polls;)  Let  us 

£ 


fr»— 9-rr— \r— -g-t—       I       ;*— Pi g=g-' R 


Copyright,  1900,  by  Fillmore  Bros.    Used  by  per. 
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VOJV'T  JVEGLECT 

your  children  by  failing  to  give  them  proper 
educational  advantages — the  opportunity  of 
a  training  that  enables  them  to  successfully 
meet  the  issues  of  life.  Our  school  offers 
excellent  advantages  in  Music,  Literary,  Art, 
Commercial  Departments.  Write  for  new 
illustrated  catalog,  giving,  full  particulars. 

*S.  C.  I..  Dayton,  Va. 


TLAJiG 

WEJVGE'RS  U*REES 

FOB*- 

HESl/LTS. 


^HFH*     ^an  ke*p  you  get  *ne  best  Plumbing,  Drain- 
Ww    B^       age,   and  Water  Supplies,    Hot    Water,  and 
▼  ▼    M^    Steam   Heating  for  Residences.    Wind  En- 
gines,  Pumps,   Hydraulic  Rams.    Estimates  furnished  on 
application.    Call  or  write. 

Thomas  Plumbing  and  Hoafing  Go. 

102  E.  Market  ~Tt.  Harrtsonburg.  Va. 


D.  S.  WAMPLER 
General  Merchandise. 

Special  line  of  Crossett  Shoes  for  Men.    May  Manton  and 
C.  &  E.  Shoes  for  women  and  children,  always  on  hand. 

A  Complete  Stock  of  Every  Kind  that  Will  Please. 
Timberville,  -  -  Virginia. 

THE  MILLER-JONES  CO.,  Ltd. 

Carrying  a  full  line  of  General  Mer- 
chandise.    It  is  our  business  to 
serve  and  please  you. 
Timberville,  -  -  Virginia. 

BOWERS,  HOOVER  &  CO.,  Ltd. 

Dealers  in 

Agricultural     Implements,    Fertilizers,    Ce- 
ment, Hardware,  Coal,  Corn, 
Oats,  Hay,  Etc. 
Timberville,  -  -  -  Virginia. 

Farmers  and  Merchants'  Bank,  Inc.,  Timberville,  Va. 

ITS  HISTORY:  ITS  SUCCESS  DUE 
Established  in  1908  TO  THE  FOLLOWING: 

Subscribed  capital,  $20,000  Courteous  treatment  to  all 

Paid  up  capital,  $10,000  Business  handled  in  a  careful, 
Surplus  and  profits,  $7,000  systematic  manner 

Average  annual  earnings,  10%  Business  treated  as  a  personal 
Number  of  accounts,  750  responsibility  by  directors 

Average  Deposit,  $110,000  and  employees 

Maximum  Deposit,  $131,000  Confidence  by  the  public  in  the 

Stock  selling  at  $2.25  on  the  $1.  management  of  the  institution. 

Il'l  Ml  .  .  .  »    ' 

Your  business   solicited,   appreciated  and  protected* 


